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for a while and said: "----a little too much I am
afraid. More than I could take."
And she looked at me quickly and leant forward
and smacked my lips with hers as if she was pecking.
And she shot away into her corner of the car.
" If I ever have to die on a road I am sure it will
be face upwards, she said."
" What nonsense you talk. Shut up, will you ? "
I said, but playfully.
"But it's true. You wait and see----Let me
drive your car."
" What, after that ominous remark ? No, thank
you."
" Oh ' Don't be so silly. Come on, I have never
driven your car. Let me."
" Can you drive ? "
" Of course I can.   Let me show you."
" Well, I don't like it, but I'll give it to you on
the straight road before we get to the house."
" Scared ? "
" I don't know."
" Scared of what, anyway ? "
" Nothing. Just that I didn't know you drove
a* car."
" You can only die once."
" But I'd like to chose a quieter death, if I had a
choice."
" I'd like it to be quick and exciting. Like Boice.
He died with headlines."
" Don't be so silly.   Do you think he wouldn't